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the soul of the man whom I never got over
loving, although I stood in great awe of him
at times/'

Thus to many a boy at The Hill did there
come the widening understanding of the
many-sided spirit of the man who controlled
its life. They knew that he could be stern
with the authority of an unflinching purpose;
they learned that he could be wondrously
loving, too. The time arrived when in veriest
truth their hearts, in the words of his ideal,
would return to the school "as to the real
home of their souls, a haven of imperishable
sympathies and high inspirations." And as
they "have thought of The Hill, they have
thought of it as permeated with the per-
sonality of John Meigs. They remember his
strong voice asking the blessing at each meal
when the whole great family sat down to-
gether, and in his accents the familiar words
come, back, "Father in heaven, graciously
add Thy blessing to these gifts of Thy love,
and accept of us, for Christ's sake. Amen.5'
They remember how in the evenings from
the study door he would come striding with
that heavy form of his down the " second-
hall " and up the stairs to the schoolroom,
reaching out suddenly to lay hold of some
darting figure of a boy and carry him with
him in his arm. They remember him as hethey left it. I
